God ; which of you have not 


. 


Which was ſpoken by 


OLIVER CRAOMVEL, 


When he diſſolvd the Long Parliament. 


T is high Time for Me to put an End to your Sitting 
in this Place, which you have diſhonoured by your 
Contempt of all Virtue, and deſiled by your Practice 

of every Vice; Ye are a factious Crew, and Enemies to 


all good Covernment; Ye are a Pack of mercenary | 
Wretches, and would like Eſau {ell your Country for a 


Meſs of Pottage, and like Judas betray your God for a few 
Pieces of Money ; Is there a ſingle Virtue now remaining 


amongſt you? is there one Vice you do not poſſeſs? ye 


have no more Religion than my Horſe; Gold is your 

Farter'd yo.ir Conſcience 
for Bi ibes? is there a Man amongſt you that has the leaſt 
Care for the Good of the Common-wealth? ye ſordid 
proſtitutes have you not defil'd this facred Place, and 


turn d the Lord's Temple into a Den of Thieves, by your 


immortal Principles and wicked Practices? Ye are grown 


intolerably odious to the whole Nation ; You were depu- 
ted here by the People to get Grievances redreſsd, are 


yourſelves become the greatelt Grievance ; Your Country 


therefore calls upon Me to cleanſe this Augean Stable, by 
putting a final Period to your iniquitous proceedings in this 


Hou; and which by Göd's Help, and the Strength he 
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has given Me, I am now come to do; I command ye there- 
fore, upon the Peril of your Lives, to depart immediate- 
ly out of this place; Go, get you out! Make Haſte! Ys 
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Venal Slaves be gone! So! Take away that ſhining Bauble 
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ere, and lock up the Doors. 
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